
The T‘ugedf 

r Dut.G ood faithjgoöd faïth: the faying did not hold-, 

In him that did obieél the fame to thee 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young, 

So long a gtowing and fo leafurely, 

ïhat if this were a tule. he fliould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fono doubt heis. 

Dut. I hope fo too but yet let Motliers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beenc remembred, . ^ 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a Hout, ( mmc. 
That fliould haue neerec toueht hls giowth toen he dia 
Pw.How my piecty Torke : I pray thee let me heat e it. 
ror.Marry they fay,that my Vncle grew fo fait, 

That he could gnavvacruft.attwo homesold, 
TwasfulltwO yeares ere Icould get atooth» 

Granam, this would haue becne aprittyieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pritty Torke , vvho toldthee fo f 
Tor. Granam, his Nurfe. 

Dut. Why flie was de ad erethouwcrtborne. 

Tor. lftwerc not flie,I eannot teil who told me» 

Gu. A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrew d, 

Car. Good Maddambe not angry with thechild» 

J9u. Pitchers hatheares» Enter Dorfet 3 

Car. H eere comes your fonfie, Lord Marques,£>or/^t, 
Whatne we?. Lord Marqués-? _ 

Dor.Such newes my Lord,asgriues me to vnrolcb 
^.How fares the Prince ? 

Dö^.WellMaddam, and inhealth : 

Dut.W hat is the newes then ? , 

Dor , Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray, are fent to Pomfret t , 
With thern Sir 1'homas Vaughan, priloners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Gloceficr and Bucktngum, 
Car. Por whatoffence? 

Der. The fumme ofall Ican,I haue difclofed : 

Why or for what thefeNobles were committed, 

Is all vnknovyne to me, my gracious Lady. 

fgu. Ay me,I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde; 
Infqltingtyranybegins to iet. 
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of Richard the Thtrd . _ _ 

VftOttthe innocent and lawlefle throane : 

Welcome deftruaion,death,and maffacre, 
t Cr-r as in a Map the end of all. 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dayes, 

HmV ma nv of you haue mine eyes behe.d , 

Idy husband loft his lite toget the Crowne, 

S often vpanddownemy lonnes weretoft. 

Por me to ioy and vveepe were gaine and lcffe. 

And being feated and domeflickc broyle^ 

Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues,blood agamft blood, 
Sdfêagainftfelfe,0 prepoftrous 
And hanticVe outra ge, endthedamned fpleene, 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

Ou. Come come,myboy,we will to San&uary» ' 

Dut. Ile goealongwitla you. 

Ou.Tow haue no caufc.' 

Tar . My gracious Lady ,jgoe» 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part, ilc refigne vnto your grace, 

The feale I keepe.and fo betide.to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours: 

Come, ile conduói you to the San&uary. Jtxeu 

The Trumfetsfomd.Enter young Prince, Duke 
Glocefier >and Bucktngnam } C ardinali,&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,toyour chambet 
Glo • Welcome fweet Coferi.my thoughts foueraigne s 
The weary way hath made you mclancholy. 

Erin. No Vncle, but our crofles on the way, 

Hath made it teadious, Wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welconae me^ 

Gh- Sweet Prince,the vntaintedwertue or your yearesf 
Haue not yet diued iftto the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifn of a man, 

‘Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowesy 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words,; 




























